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And the house-wares and chattels the earth-king

had had,
E'en such as at Finn's home there might they

find,

Of collars and cunning gems.    They on the sea-
path
The   all-lordly   wife   to  the   Danes   straightly

wended,
Led her home to their people.    So sung was the

lay,
The  song  of the  gleeman;   then   again   arose

game,                                                     neo

The bench-voice wax'd brighter, gave forth the

birlers
Wine  of the  wonder-vats.     Then  came  forth

Wealhtheow
Under gold ring a-going to where sat the two

good ones,

The uncle and nephew, yet of kindred unsunder'd,
Each true to the other.    Eke Unferth the spokes-
man
Sat at feet of the Scyldings' lord; each of his heart

trow'd
That of mickle mood was he, though he to his

kinsmen                                             ~*

Were un-upright in edge-play.    Spake the dame

of the Scyldings: